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INTRODUCTION. 


PLAYER and GENTLEMAN. 


Player. HE Thought it ſelf was entire- 
- | ly new, and the Succeſs indeed 
very Extraordinary. | 


Gent. Sir, I was my lelf an Eye-witneſs of 


it, being in France when this Piece firſt appear'd 
on the Stage, and ſaw it repreſented ſeveral 
Nights with a conſiderable ſhare of Pleaſure, 
which put me upon, rendering it into Engliſh. 
In this Performance I have taken the Liberty 
of turning the Fables, which were Spoke in 
France, into Ballads to be Sung, and have 
heighten'd ſeveral of the Scenes by the Ad- 
dition of other Ballads, ſuitable to the preſent 
Taſte of the Town. In ſhort, I have made thar 
an Engliſh Opera, which was bur a French Farce. 
Player. Your alterations are, | think, very 
judicious, and mutt add a Spirit to the Per- 
formance. 1 „ 
Gent. Such as it is, I ſhall be proud if it be 
of Service to you. I can plead no Merit in 
this Affair, but wholly depend on the Good- 
nature of the Audience. If I fail to pleaſe, I 
hope I may eſcape Cenſure, ſince it is ſome 
kind of Merit even to Attempt it. And as I 


always found you ready to encourage the Muſes, 
I have preſented you with this Piece, and 
heartily wiſh ic may prove to your Satisfaction. 
| : | Player, 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Player. I perceive your Scene is in the 


Poetical Olympus, and your Perſons are intro- 


duc'd under the Imaginary Characters of the 


Heathen Gods. 


Cent. Tis true, Sir; but thoſe e 
Fictions and Characters are ſo accommodated, 


as to Expoſe and Ridicule the Vices and Fol- 


lies of the preſent Age. 
Player. Well, I wiſh your Satyr may not 


give Offence. 


Gent. Impoſſible z ſince it expoſes Vice in 


general, and is levell'd at no particular Perſons. _ 
Beſides, He that takes the Satyr makes it. 


Player. And ſo this may properly be ſaid to 
be The Opera of the Gods. * 

Gent. Right, Sir — And I wiſh you may 
get as much by the Gods as you did by the 
Beggars. Tho' Thave no Proportion of Merit. 

Player. I than® you, Sir, for your good 
Intentions, and muſt confels I never receive 


a greater Pleaſure than when I am exhibiting 


ſomething New; my chief Study being how 

to,divert the Town, to whoſe generous En- 

couragement I ſtand fo highly indebted. 
Gent. Your Obligations are indeed very 


great. And tho' I have no particular Intereſt 


in this Affair, nor do I put my Self onthe Liſt 
of Poets, yet I own I feel a great deal of Con- 
cern in appearing in this Manner before a Nati- 
on who are ſo great Maſters of Wit and 
Humour. 

Player. We muſt rely on their Indulgence. 


But let us retire, the Actors are impatient to 


know their Fate,  MOMUS 
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AMiniſter of FATE. 
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The SCENE « in the "OM of 6 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


JUPITER, Mr. Milward. 

NEPTUNE, Mr. Morgan. 

APOLLO, = Mr. Salway. 

MARS, | Mr. Walker. * | — 

PLUTUS, Mr. Hipiſey. 

VULCAN, Mr. Hall. 

MERCURY, | Mr. Ray. 

MOMUS, Mir. Hulett. 

JUNO, Mrs. Egleton. 
VENUS, Mrs. Cantrell. 


XGLE, a young Ny bob; ©" 


of Hebe's Train. Rogers. 


—_ Eat oc BK _c- m<-cr-_ a. 


Court of DESTIN . 
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ACT 1 SChWa 


Enter Jupiter and Momus. 


JvrirE x, walking about very thoughtful. 
Aix I. Of all Comforts I miſcarry'd. 


F all Plagues, and Pleaſures, common 
To Mankind, the C. hief is Woman ; 
Gods, like Mortals, prone to Reving, 
Feel the Pangs and Bliſs of Loving, 
J, Supreme of Deities, | 
To Juno wedded, Venus prize ; 
Venus Charms provoke Deſires, 
Fealous Juno damps Love's Fires : 
Th* Antidote of Nuptial Ws ue 
A Miſtreſs is, its Bane a Wife, | 
Oh Juno! / | f 
om. 2 him.] What can be the meaning 
of that Exclamation, trow! Is Jupiter 5 — 4 
2 "1 


I 


rous Addreſſes to his Wife at laſt > that wou 

Metamorphoſis indeed ! 

 Fapit. O Venus! | 

Mom. [ Again over-hearing him.] Ay, there's 2 
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true Goddeſs of your Heart 
(I think tis thereabouts, ſince this bewitching Venus | 


MOMUS turn'd Fabuliſt; or, | 


ſprang out of the Sea—) there has heen a ſtrange. Niſ- 
order in all our Divine Noddles. The Inhabitants of 
Olympus are fo dreſt out that there's no knowing em a- 


gain by their Habits. We havenothing but their ſeveral | 


kinds of Folly to diſtinguiſh them by. 
Ariz II. Pierrot Tune. 


Gay Pilly's Glaſs” 
Refletts the Face 
Of High-born, Rich and Low ; 
A Shew of State 
Attratts the Great; 
A Gaudy Dreſs, the Beau. 


In the Jilt, Coquette, and Prude, 
Is ſtrong Deceit, ; 
Afected Hate, 
And formal Coyneſs view'd ++ 
here Virtue fails, 
Vice prevails, + 
(iſdom flown) _ 
Holly's ſhown, 
Ev'ry long-loſt Shame's veneww d. 


» 
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Jupit. Oh, pray, you Momus, you that approye of 
e 


nothing; ſay Can you help owning that Venus is the 
moſt charming Deity in the World ? Do's not ſhe eclipſe 
- the Beauties of my Court, by the Brightneſs of her 

Lyes ? e | A: 
Hom. And by her way of rolling em. 


of Venus! 


Mem. No; nothing can be compar'd to the Inconſtan- 


of Jupiter . 


Jupit. Oh, how I repent of my marrying Juno! In 
the name of Wonder, re cou d induce me to ſubmit 
to the Yoak of a Marriage for Eternity? What a Bon- 


Mom. 


dage! What a Slavery ! 


For theſe ſix Montha— : 


Jupit. No; nothing can be compar'd to the Charms 


VULCAN' Wedding. " 
-* Mom. "Tis the Gallies with a witneſs !—Bur, pray, 
what may your Buſineſs be here in the Avenues to the 

Court of Deſtiny ? Do ye come to move him for a Sepa- 
ration? That ſmall Comfort at leaſt ought to be reſer- 
ved for the Gods, and deny'd to Men: They, forfooth, 
alone enjoy the glorious Privileges of Widowhood. 
W What troubles me, isn't the putting away my 
Wife | 
Mom. No, really, that need not trouble you much; 
for, bating the er of it, poor Juno is pretty 
well put away already. I think you have had ſeparate 
Beds for theſe four or five Thouſand Years. 

Fupit. She's apt to be Sick. | 

Mom. So wou'd any Wife, of ſuch Uſage. 

Fupit. Every one of the Gods that are fingle, fired 
with the Charms of Venus, defire her for a Wife. 

Mom. And every one of the married Gods for a Mi- 
ſtreſs. Might not a Way be found out, think ye, to 
reconcile this Matter? | 7 

Jupit. I put it off, becauſe I am ſenſible of the Con- 
ſequences. The main Queſtion is not, Who Venus ſhall 
have for a Husband ! but Whether the is to be a God- 
deſs of the Sea, or of Heaven? Till that's decided, 
the Fair One is kept by way of Sequeſtration, in the 
Court of Deſtiny : J have not yet ventur'd to conſult him 
about this Affair; but if it is abſolutely decreed that the 

of | Goddeſs muſt marry, I determine to give her to Juno's 

1e Son, Vulcan. a 5 5 5 

78 Mom. O, the wiſe Determination! and ſo like the 

Author! | | | 

Fupit. Tho' I had rather ſhe ſhou'd continue a Maid, 

Mom. Continue a Maid, and be Jupiter's Miſtreſ 

45 Þ | : [ Laughing. 

Rc Jupit. [ Angry.) Do you know, Sir, that I am quite 

n- tired with your impertinent Reflections? 

Mem. And yet you are not tired with giving Occaſion 

for them. | 

=: Jupit. All the Gods in general complain of your 

ongue. | 

; ys And I am delighted with theirs. It furniſhes 

n. mine with Matter of Merriment. 


mit 


 Fupit, 


8 MOMUS turn'd Fabuliſt; Or, 

Jupit. You make it the Buſineſs of your Malice to ri- , 
dicule even Me,and have done ſo for an infinite number 
of Ages. | 

— . And yet have not done half my Work. 

Fupit. Monſtrous Infolence ! Take notice, I charge 
you not toſpeak any more, either of Me, or any other | 
of the Gods, neither Good nor Evil. | 

Mom As for Good, I ſhall obey you moſt punQtually. | 

Tupit. There's no bearing this But hold—- What | 
has the Miniſter of Deſtiny to ſay to me? 1 


SCENE II. | 
Enter a Miniſter of Deſtiny. 


Ain. O Jupiter! Deſtiny, my Maſter and yours, com- De 
mands you to attend him immediately, becauſe this * 
Day he means to determine the Reſidence and Husband | _ 
of Venus. | 3 E 
Fu. My humble Service to Deſtiny, and I'll wait on 1 by. 
— (Exit Minifter. | yo 

i- 3 
SCENE III. ; "I, 
Jupiter and Momus. To a 

Mom. So- Madam Venuss Coquettry is now at its laſt He”! 

Gaſp. Ever fince ſhe has been in Heav'n, in Expecta- "4-0 


tion of a better Thing, ſhe has ſo amus'd all the Gods, 
-one with a languiſhing Look, and another with a Smile, 
that every one of *em thinks himſelf the favourite. 
Now this mortifies me ; I wou'd fain diſtinguiſh the 
Unhappy among this Crowd of Lovers, that I might 
3 condole with the poor Wretches; Perhaps 
you, Maſter Jaqiter, may ftand in need of that kind 
Office, when you come from having Audience of Deſtiny. 

Fup. What, again! : | 0 

Nm. An arduous Affair, this! to fix a Coquette 
"tis the Magnum Opus it ſelf | 


Alx 


p_ 


8 


Arx III. Some ſay Women are like the Winds. 


To of an” Arrow's ſwift Career, 
mpriſon Winds, or Monſters fight, 
Out-run the nimble-facted Deer, 
Or ſoar aboue an Eagle's Flight ; 
Theſe Tasks ſeem eaſy, avhen compay'd 
To #hoſe by young Coguetts preper d. 
To Love.; He; 
Advance; Ratreat; 
Be free, and pet enſuar d 
Be free, &c. 
na [Muſing.] Venus ſeems to give a Gueſs at my 
eſign. | 
| F* 1 Won't you have alittle Tiff with a Comb, be- 
fore you go to Deſtiny's? 'You'll certainly find Venus 
there : When afine Woman Has aCauſe totry, ſhe ſel- 
dom fails to appear in Court: She ſometimes has more 
Influence than her Council. Ep 


Fuß. LAſide, tho Joud:) Fm afraid Deſtiny will run 


- counter to my View 


Mom. Get Juno to ſolicit for ye. 

Fit. Momus, this is intolerable! 
om. I did but name his Wife, and ſee what a Rage 
he's in!! 
Judit. Tis too much; you abuſe my Patience. 


Ars IV. Hay- makers Dance, in Fauſtus. 


Since-niy bearing 
Tempts hour Daring 
o aſſume a Right to prate, 
Shou'd your Tongue, 
Speak vight. er avrong, 
«Concerning AAations of abe Great; 


if 't be Reaſon, 
(Out of Seaſon) | 
Ton ſhall my — bear; 


10 MOMUS turn d Fabuliſt; Or, 
Fit be Malice, 7 
Slaves in Gallies 


Shan t be puniſh'd more ſevere. | 
But depend upon it, if I hear that between This and _ | - 


To-morrow. you drop one ſingle Satyrical Word, not cot 
only againſt Me, but even againſt the meaneſt God in the 
Heav'n, aſſure your ſelf, ll immediately baniſh you the YJ- __. 
Skies for ever; I ſwear by Styx, I will. Adieu; re- hit 
member I once drove out Apollo from Olympus, and that 3 thi 
he was forced to keep Sheep for a livivg. [Exit. | . 
SCENE IV. 
Momus alone. Ss Tr 
| tha 


*Sblews ! I think he ſwore by Styx! this is no jeſting Dr 
matter, faith! when a God has once ſwore by Styx he 
can't break his Oath, tho' it were made to a Miſtreſs. 
A fine dilemma I'm under: to be baniſh'd for ever from 
Heaven, or to live four and twenty Hours without one 
bit of Scandal. Intolerable ! But Jupiter only forbids 


me talking Satyrically he allows me to think, Let | 
us think then hut how the dickens ſhall one bring out of 
ones Thoughts without ſpeaking ? Umph. I have it. fin 
A new contrivance—lucky and convenient—T'll invent wh 
Fables— T1] mention none of the Gods by Name; but 2 
. will borrow for them the. Names of Men, or Beaſts, *tis T1 


all the ſame thing Tis reſfoly'd : I'Il een turn Fabu- 
lit, fince I'm forc'd to't. I have but this one way to 64-6 
caſe my Spleen, and evade the cruel Law that's impos'd || 
on me. I'm admirably well poſted here for the Buſi- al; 
neſs I've undertaken : All the Gods and Goddeſſes, Ve; 
drawn either by Love or Curioſity, will not fail to be 5 
at the Court of Deſtiny to-day, and this is the principal ar! 
Avenue to it. O what a fight of Fables ſhall I pour thi 
forth! I ſhall need no Preface to ſwell my Book. 


SCENE 


GS 3 


come his Rival: I'm not the 


VULCAN's Wedding. 11 
SCENE V. inc: 2d 
Ener Mercury. 


* 


Mere. [Aſide.] From bei upiter s Pim I'm bes. 
4 . Fl that. fs e x 
theſe two Employments. | 


Mom. [ Aſide.) Here's Mercury, and I am under a pro- 


think. 


 hibition of Scandal! This is what you call a Trial, I 


Merc. Morrow, Momus. pe. 
Mom. Morrow, Mercury. What News? 
Merc. I never knew Jupiter ſo deep in Love. 

Mom. Nor ſo—ouf——T had well-nigh blurted out a 
Truth ſtark naked; whereas I'm oblig d to cloath All 
that comes into my Head all this Day. What a deal of 


Drapery it will coſt me? 


SCENE VI 
Emer Neptune. 
Nept. [Afrde.] I'm reſolv'd to get betimes to the Court 


of Deſtiny, and to [ aloud.] Ha! ha! what can the 
ſincere Momus be doing here with my Nephew Mercury, 


who is an arrant Cheat? 


Merc. My Uncle Neptune don't flatter his Nephews 2 
I'll ſay that for him, and a fig for him. 

Mom. Hail to the God of the Sea! | 

Nept. Good Morrow, Momus. But you, Nephew 
Mercury, pray tell me, does my Brother Jupiter intend 
always to live at this rate with his Wife, and to gallant 
Venus, who in all likelyhood is to be mine, ha? 

Mom. Shall I tell you the truth? Your Brother is an 
arrant—{ fopping bimſelf.] Lou love her hugely then, 
this ſame Venus, do you? F | | ; 

Nept. Not without good Reaſon : ſhe has ſome parti- 
cular Regards for me.  _ 

Mom. What may thoſe Regards be, pray now ? 
Nept. Oh! we Sea-falk know how to he diſcrete. It 
wou'd be a pretty thing indeed if the God of Fiſh cou'd 
not tell when to be mute. : Merc. 


12 MOMUS rm Fabutiftz; Or, 


Merc. It is an eaſy thing for one to be diſcrete that has 
nothing to tell. „ * 

Nept. You're- upon the pump, are you? You're a 
Knave, Nephew mine, you're a Knave ; Momus will ſay 
the ſame. 7 ©, NG. | 
Mom. Excuſe me, excuſe me, I have made a ſmall ly- 
ing Match; till To-morrow you ſhall hear me praiſe all 

Nept. T'faith Momus grows an honeſt Fellow, and I | ; 
love him fort; I find he'll approve the Pretenſions 1 M 
have to the Heart and Hand of Venus. And indeed Fabl 
who can diſpute my Right to em? She's a Goddeſs born | Ne 
in my Dominions, and I am her legal Guardian. | AM 


Alx v. Oh pity an Innocent Maiden. 


A Guardian whoſe Ward is a Beauty; 
Does Perſon and Fortune poſſeſs, | 
Inpoſes Obetlience as Duty, 
And woo's her, aſſur d of Succeſs. 
T ho' Venus is free from my Power, 
Yet having been under my Care, 
I'll be an a ſſiduous Wiver, | 
And never of Conqueſt deſpair. | 
ſz Mem. You are Yenus's Guardian, and wou'd marry | 
er? | _ | | 
Nept. Ay, certainly, {an tp 5 
Mom. You ſhall have my hand{tl as a Fabuliſt; pray 
Rye Ear to a ſmall Fable, Squire Neptune. Tis call'd 
he SALMON GUARDIAN. OS. | 


. 
* 


The SALMON GUARDIAN. 
Airs VI. Maidens as freſh as a Roſs. 
JE... as Fs a nas — 
po claim u the | us his d 
Ne bee a. g.. 


VULCAN's Wedding. 


_ = The Eel, by a Sturgeon helor d, 

a Diſdain d her fond — uy s Paſpos, 
. | And to her young Lover rov d 
/ | | And gratiſed Inclination, 


T he Salmon inrag d, did apply, * 
To a Sea- Wolf, a judge among Fiſhes, 
I ho heard him, and made this Reply, 
No Laaw can controul Maiden I iſbes. 


ö 1 How, [0 Neptune} Pray, Uncle, how d'ye like this 
Fable? 

Nept. Tis a very impertinent ons... 
3 AMerc. And why do ye take the Salmon's part! Twas 
a fooliſh Beaſt of a Fiſh to think the Name of Guardian 
has * Symmabr with that of Lover. 


A x VII. Hark, Hark, the Cock crows. 


A Guardian commands, 
A Lover intreats ; 

T hink %vhich the kind Fair will moſt 3 : 
One holds her in Bonds, 

T "other lies at her Feet, 
And to free her, vou d do his Endeavour, 


SD fas lj ej uo | 


ö The Maid 's at no Loſs 
* Ho to fot right Choice, | 
. | Between Anguiſb, and amorous Bliſſes; 
ay T be Guardian is baniſb*d, 
1 | The Lover Fears vaniſh'd, 
Sceeſs crowns the end of his Wiſhes. 


Mom. Be inform'd, Mr. Salmon, that the Titles to 
Love muſt be found in the Heart of the Object belov'd: 
There it is that e keeps his Records. 


Nept. Wh ments wacky too Sirrah, Nephew, do 
ye, dare to Fon your = 2 the God of the 
Seas? [threatning ** aw? rident.] Quos Ego. 


Merc. Without Vanity, 2 5 — think that my 
Uncle Neptune's lovely will over-look the uni: 
* verſal Genius of the I”, when ſhe chuſes her 
? | Husband | 


—— — 


14 Mos turn Fabuliſt; Or, 


Husband. Venus and Mercury ſeem cut out for each 


other. They agree exactly. 
Mom. Oh, like two Tallies! 58 


Merc. Of all the Deities I am he in whom are united 
the moſt oppoſite Talents. The Lawyers Tutelar God, 
the Conductor of the Dead, Guardian of Highwaymen, 
politely, the Gentlemen Collectors of 
the Highways, and laſtly Meſſenger to the Maſter of the 
Gods Who ſhou'd know the Way to a Heart better 
than my ſelf? If Czpid is the God of Lovers, Mercury 


or, to f} more 


is certainy the God of Confidants. 


Ax VIII. 4 Scotch Time. 


ben Cupid wounds the youthful Breaſt, 

His Power ſoon proves him Foe to Reſt, 
T be Lovers want | : 
A Confidant | | 

To get their Amorous Griefs redreſs'd. 


To footh a Mind depreſs'd with Care, 
Or reconcile an angry Pain, . 
By awell-told Lies, © 
In Truth's Diſeuiſe, - © 
A Confidant's cheif Merits are. 


Mom. In the Days when Beaſts 1 oke, they learn'd 


Trades too: and I'Il tell you [a little of your Attention 
i you pleaſe, Signor Mercury] I'll tell you what befel 
an honeſt Fox of my Acquaintance, that valu'd himſelf 
much upon the multiplicity of his Talents. The Fable 
is calld The BxaccinG Fox, 


The BRAGGING FOX, | 
AIR IX. Blowzabella, my Bouncing Doxy. 
Reynard, aiming at the ſubduing 


famous She-Fox, lov'd by moſt 
Out of the common way of Wooing, 


Thus bis Talents began to boaft. 


Take 


© VULCAN's Wedding. 15 
Take me, Reynardine, I'm a Lover 
That can Lye, Forſwear and Cheat ; 
PII vow Conſtancy, yet be a Rover; 
Sure ſuch Goodneſs will make me Great. 
No Vices or Follies can reign, | 
But I practiſe them all with Succeſs ; 
All Actions of Virtue diſdain : | 
Now your Sentiments freely expreſs. 
Hence begon, thou Foe to Virtue, 5 
Ina Heat, cries Reynardine ; 
Goodneſs ever will deſert you, 
ho to vicious Acls incline. 
Could you tbink to engage my fond Heart, 
By ſbewing Deſtruction in View? 
ben next your falſe Love you'd impart; 
Be ſure by an Advocate 4wooe. | 


| Nept. I think the Fox 18 much better reliſht than the 
I Salmon. What = ou Nephew ? 


| I'll e'en go to Venus. 


# ſhou'd ſnap the Pullet. 


Take 


Mer. I ſay 


I ſay I have not time to be ina Paſſion. 


Nept, As God of the Confidants, ha ! | 
| (Mercury goes out, and Neptune foflows him. 
Mom. Where are you running, Maſter Neptune? 
Nept. To my Pupil, to my Pupil. I'm afraid this Fox 

ing (Exit. 


8 CEN E VII. 
Momus alone. 


Mom. So far, ſo good; a rare Invention to evade Jwup;- 
ter's Prohibition They ll ſay perhaps my Fables are 
nothing but Satyrs— But is not Satyr inſtructive and di- 
verting at the ſame time? egad, let who will make your 
muſty Moral Fables for me; I hope, I ſhall never be ſo 
dull But here come a Brace of rare Chaps, Plutus 
and Fulcan. A couple of pretty Beaſts for a Fable. 


SCENE 
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— - — — — — — 
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the Kingdom of Peru. 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter Plutus and Vulcan. 
Tul. (to Plutus.) T'faith, Brother Plutus, you are as 


blind o' your Underftanding, as you are o you Eyes. 
. obbles as 


Plut. In troth. Maſter Vulcan, your Wit 
much as your Feet. 


Mom. (Aſide.) Hey-day! Plus and Vulcan pretend 
to be witty ! Since Jspiter has forbidden me to uſe my 


Talent of Raillery, I ſuppoſe the reſt of the Gods prac- 

tiſe it by way of Proxy. . 
Vulc. (to Phatus.) Deſtiny is too wiſe to give Venus to 

you; if ſhe wanted Cloaths indeed, he might employ 

you to furniſh her. | 

Put. Deſtiny is too wiſe: to marry Venus without her 


| Conſent ; and I believe youknow the Power that Plutus 
if you don't, Momus will. inform 


has over the Fair Sex: 
you ; he's a Plain dealer. 


Mom. I'm under a Command at preſent not to be fo : 


So your Godſhips are perfectly ſafe. 
Plut. Why, Momus, this poor b 


himſelf, ſince he is worſhip'd for nothing but to obtain 
my Favours thro his Means; with me, who am more 
the Maſter of all Hearts than Love | himſelf, ſince he 
wou'd fail of every Conqueſt he attempts, but for the 
golden Shafts which he 1s furniſh'd with out of my 
Strong-Box. Haye you not obſerv'd how I am courted 
by all the Ladies = EO 
Vulc. That underftand Arithmetick. 

Plut. This poor limping Godlin preſumes to-puthim- 
ſelf upon a Foot with me, who without diſpute am the 


beſt of any of the Gods in Equipage, who have ſo ma- 
ny Slaves both Black and White, ſo many Tawnies in 


AIR 


eggarly Maſter of the 
Cyclops pretends to diſpute Venus Hand with me; with 
me, who am more Lord of the Univerſe than Jypiter | 


-Y 
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AIR X. Woman's Work is never done. 


Jo enjoy the Bliſs of Treaſure 
Mortals ſpend their Lives in Toils ; 


As Men in Power feel its Pleaſure, 
i. Claſteſt Maidens it beguiles. 
=» Riches make the Ugly pretty, 

| And the wrinkled Hag Ik young; 
& | F Blinds; makes Fools ſeem witty ; 
ay | iches conquer, right or wrong. 


With Me, whoſe Pocket-Book is worth a hundred of 


to Apollo s. 6 
oy Vulc. Ay now you have have faid ſomething indeed, 
Plutus. 
Mom. Now tall of 4 ollo's Pocket- Book, d' ye 
= know that I an Poet? * þ 
m Plut. Momus turn d Poet! ware Lam 

3 Mon. Will you ſee a ſample of my vetical Vein, 
©: & Maſter Plutus * 

Plut. Out with it, out with it; I have a taſte in eve- 
he ry thing, I; for I buy of every rhing thing. He wants 
th nothing that don't want Money; he has Jewels, Furni- 
ter ture, good Cheer, Wit 
54 Vule. One may ſee plain enough, that you pay dear 


re for your Wit, uf re ſo ſparing of it. 

he Mom. Peace, Vulcan; you Kell from me. Hearken. 

he a en „ 

A 1 

ed | | 
The OL D B A BOO N ine.” 

= Aix XI. She wou'd not die a Maid. 

la- 


An Old Baboon of 11 '4 Mien, 
Having long time a Courtier been, 
8 And many Reuolutions ſeen, | 
Amaſs d up Wealth great Store. 
That Magnet draus boy mam Hundi, 


hom 


if x3 MOMUS d Fabuliſt; Or, 


Whom ( Courtier like he condeſcends . 
To promiſe, what he ne er intends, 
Or never * on more. 
They in return his Levee grace, 2 
And praiſe his Wit, his Shape, and Face; 
Each hopes to gain ſome pretty Place; 

But mark. hoʒu Fate devisd s 5 
An Order came from Court one Day, 
To take bis Ii got Wealth away, 7 
Then ( like the Feather-borrow'd Fay, 

Diveſted) ke's deſpis d. 


Vulc. | Looking at Plutus] Ha, ha, ha! ſhall T fetch 
Signor Plutus a Looking-glaſs? does he know his own 
Face when he ſees it ? 6 | | 

Plut. Pooh! why tis not me this Fable alludes to. I 
can't ſee my own Face there indeed. | 

Vulc. That's none of Momus's Fault. 

Mom. (Aſide) Stupid Dolt! Thefe great rich Rogues, 


with being conſtantly tickl'd with Flattery and Cham- 


paign, grow ſo dull that they have no more Taſte for 


an Epigram, than they have for Burgundy: Nothing 
but mere Brandy-Satyr ill make them 1 | 


. Plut. Take my Advice, honeſt Yulan ; go home to 


your Forge, and meddle 
well upon you at all. 

Vulc. Town it fits no better upon me than it does up- 
on you. I do my ſelf Juſtice; I know very well I am 
no Beauty. However, lame as I am, I may 


no more with Love; it don't fit 


happen 
to marry Venus in ſpite of your Beard, your Galden 


Beard. 
Alx XII. Whenthe Kine had given a Pail-full, 


Tho' I ay no blooming Graces, 
In my Perſon, or my Mind; 
Love views by priſmatic Glaſſes, 
And my various Beauties find; 
Women's Fancies, 8 


Like Romances, 


Alem. ( Aſsde.) Becauſe he has a mind to be her Gal- 
lant —(70 them.) Since wpiter is your Friend, Fll pre- 


v u LCA N's ee. 


dive Revolutions ſhow, 
The Fool i deſpis'd 
| Are often priz'd | 
The WW iſe are anſwer as 20, no, no, &c. 


Phot You are very fan 


Jule. J have eder be x; * I have upiter s Fa; 


vour: he has promis d to make me Venus's ref 


ſent you with a new Fable of mine. 
VLulc. But pray let it be intelligible. 


em. Oh it ſhall be as plain as the Non on your Face. 
is the Ass married for a Cover. 


The ASS married for a Cover. 
An XIII. | Under the Gteenwood Tree- 


4 gallant Steed fell deep i in Las" | 
With a young and ſprightly Mare, 
W ho ſoon his Paſſion did approve, — 
_ _ Ardhur ſhare. 
Amours 
The paſs'd their Hours. 
Til Fan loſs of Fame, 
It was agreed, 
-.- Sheſbou' d be wed, 
Q' avoid 1 Shame.” 


The Steed perſuades the filly AG 
To make this Mare his Bride; 
He fond to ved a Beauty was, 
And ſoon the Knot was ty d; 
The Lovers too 5 
T heir Foys renew, 
Which take a frme Root; 
| Wi ith lifs ul Toi / 2 ; 
T hey plant Love's Soil ; 
The Hutband reaps the Fuis. 


C2 e Vale. 


| 15 MOMUS turn'd F abuliſt; or, 


Vulc. (laughing.) Well, what's all this to the Purpoſe * | 
Plut. How clearly does Vulcan prove the Juſtneſs = | 7 


this Fable, when he is ſo ſtupid, as not to know who Fat 
the Aſs means T 1: 
Pulc. No more an Aſs than your ſelf, Mr. Plutus; ma 
there are more Aſſes among your 7ſurers than among my 
Blackſmiths. But you may jeſt youWkill, you'll ſee me 
Fenus's Husband for all 142 
Plut. In nine Months time then (may be) we may have f 
Ears to meaſure, that may not be quite ſo long and ſo ; 
flapping as Mafter Grizzele's. 8 88 | | 
Fulc. Meaſure your Heart out, if 702 will; I know 
nothing of your Meaſuring, not J. Adieu, honeſt Mo- ; 
mus; Fm afraid Venus won't know what to do with her p 
ſelf, till Tam with her. 
AIR. XIV. Slaves to London, &c. 
Vulc. Show'd my Hopes ſucceed with Venus, 
Happy Hh ours will paſs betæveen u: 
Plut. Rather ſay, unhaphy Years, 
| Of unquiet jealous Fears. 
I have far ſuperior Merit. | 
Vulc. Yet I' Venus Charms inherit. | 
Plut. To ſupplant me in my —_— -— | 
Fatal to your Peace will — ö J 
V Exeunt. [ 
Mom. (laughing.) That Fear is admirably well groun- J 
ded, truly! I muſt needs follow Vulcan; his manner of J 
quieting the tender Concern he thinks he has rais'd in ¶ ſure 
Venus s Heart may chance to furniſh me with a very ſin- a 
gular Fable. „ (Exit. muſt 
| OWE an that 
Z | Thu 
Enter Jung, | Ju 
DI ; 1 


1 Juno. Tt is certainly the greateſt Plague that can be- 

$i fal a virtuous Goddel, as 158 to have a Libertine for 3 

ga Husband. Since the Birth of that Coquet, Venus, I | 

1 . hgve not had one Hour's Peaeg. All the Gods have loſt = 1 
1 PER | the 
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the little Wit they had, for Love of her; and my Rake, 
Jupiter, is at the Head of the Faſhion; but I will ſo 
 #& rattle him for'c—Tho' he carries that in his Hand, that 
ſhakes Olympus, I have that in my Head, which will. 
> | makehimtremble, Oh Love! O Jealouſy! 


- | | | 
Ee Arx. XV. See yonder where ſhe hes. 
© Love, O Love! I fee] thy Dart, 
0 Piercing thro my tender Heart. 
| T be Wound it gives admits no Cure; 
W What Pangs do Minds in Love endure ! 
o- Envy and Rage at once poſſeſs my Boſom, 
* Grief too invades, and Fealouſy 's in bloſſom. 
With dire Deſpair I languiſb, | 
Since fickly Jove 
Does faithleſs prove, 


And dares to other Beauties rove, 
Revenge muſt eaſe my Anguiſh. 


SCENE 
Enter Jupiter. 


up. Juno here ! TAX BN 

T— uno. What, you expected Venus! I ſuppoſe, 
unt. Tp. If I did, I'm diſappointed it ſeems. © 
un- Juno. You've diſappointed me often enough, I'm ſure. 
r of ſup When I ſee you, I look for a Storm, and am 
d in I fare to find it. | 
ſin Juno. My Tongue is the only Part about me that 1 
Zit. muſt make any Uk of, and you would deprive me of 
that too. | | 

Jaap. I confeſs it but tis beyond my Power. My- 
Thunder is not ſo loud, | 5 

Juno. Mighty well and thus it is that you reward 
m conjugal Virtue | I wonder at my own Patience— 

0 


be⸗ you but Juſtice, if I fou d pay you in 


e for your own Coin. 
es, 1 b. Why don't you? 
loſt 

the 


uno Becauſe I've too much Virtue. 


Fu, 
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Jop. No; becauſe you take too much Pleaſure in 


boaſting of it—You've more Pride and ill Nature, 
than Love and Inclination.— No more. Your Fears 
are vain; be aſſur d you have no Cauſe for * | 


Alx XVI. The Biſhop of Che er's Jig. 


Juno. T, ſooth a :ealous Heart, 
By any falſe Excuſe, 
Does but augment the Smart, 
And magnify ih Abuſe: 
I hilft you my Wrongs beguile, 
To make my Rage vecoil, | 
Like Water on burning 05 


Jealouſy glows the fiercer. 


O thou Monſter of In ratitude baſe, 88 J- 
piter 


this Tameneſs of mine makes me bluſh at 


myſelf 
ſuch horrid Injuries. Were not your Beœaſtly Amours 
for theſe 2030 Years paſt, and your preſent provoking 
Intrigue with Venus, enough but you mult tram- 
ple 2 my eaſy Nature, by depreciating my Virtue? 

Jab. O! the conjugal Comforts of a virtuous Wife! 

Juno. Yes, and ſuch I will continue, ſpite of your Pro- 
-- mx as an Example to the inferior Gods and God- 

efles. 
Jp. And if they do'nt take Example 


may they 


be married If there be a Curſe RR that, I con- 


feſs it is what I know nothing of. 
uno. What is the Reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 
upe J don't uſe you at all. 
| — The more ſhame for you. Have r not you been 
married to me long enough ? —— 2 
Jap. Too long by all the time. 
Juno. To be acquainted with my ect 22 
Jupp. I cou'd never find em out. 
Juno. Will you deny me Seiiſe? 
Jup. No nor Tongue 
uno. You will grant me Prudence? 
p. Not enough to govern that. 


to think that I ſhou'd want Spirit to reſent 


| Juno. 


e 1 i. 
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| 12. I'm ſure, „ Kon s foving Wife. 


Jap. I'm ſure you're a jealous one. 
Juno. Have I not Beauty? 
Jb. Enough to Pride your ſelf. 
uno. Ha, ha, ha! you think I'm vext now you're 


diſappointed: I'm pleaſed. 
up. That's ftrange indeed! 
uno. To think that you can't get rid of m 

Tho! I have no Talents to pleaſe you, I have thoſe, 


which, as I ſhall manage 'em, will plague you ſuffici- 


ently. 

: Lig O how I envy the State of Mortals! A Man that 
is tied to a Shrew may quit himſelf of his Burden at the 
Expence of a 'Trifle; but a married God has no Reme- 
dy, tho he wou'd purchaſe it at the Expence of his 


Immortality. (Ale 
AIX XVII. Joan's Placket. 
Jup. - - II the Deity reſume. (To Juno. 
Juno. And I the Wife ſo ve. 
Jup. To croſs my ll ill do not preſume. 
Juno. PII ſpoil what you approve. 
ſup. Jiũealous Creature! 
Juno. anton Satyr, 
Fond of vicious Love. 
up. J'tbe Deity reſume. 
uno, . And I the N ife of Jove. 


The End of the firſt Act. 


ä r 


ACT 1. 80 ENA U 


— —— 


Momus croſſe: the Stage, Enter Mars calling after bim, 


Omus, Momus————T'd lay a Wager he's run to 


2 enquire after the News that I came to tell him, 


which puts me into a 3 Fear, as much Mars as I 


am. Deftiny has juſt this Moment ronounc'd his De- 


cree : He leayes. Venus her own Choice, both of her 


Husband, 


» ” 
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24 MOMUS turd Fabuliſt; Or, 
Husband, and Place of Reſidence: In one Hour's time, 
and in this very Place, the Goddeſs muſt fix upon one 
among her Admirers. I'm horridly afraid ſhe ſhou'd 
honour me with the Preference, Foes is very lovely, 
but then ſhe loves me. 


Arx XVIII. Let Burgundy flow. 


The Paſſion of Love, 
After its Invaſion, 
To no Perſuaſicn 
_ Will liften, nor move, 
Jill Þruition ave prove. 
But, having enjoy a, 
T he Fancy s ſoon cloy'd, 
Indifference ſucceeding ; 
Yet whilſt we're receding, 
The fair One poſſeſt, 
| | Fierce Love does inveſt | | 
With ſtrongeſt Deſires, when aue have the leaſt. 


But here comes one of my moſt formidable Rivals, the 


* Apollo. He is powder d down to the very Rump; 


e tip of the Mode. 
SCENE II. 
Enter Apollo. 
Ho [Without ſeeing Mars.] Let's muſe a little be- 


neath this verdant Shade, upon the Charms of Venus, 
and my Tenderneſs. Heav'ns! how Happy ſhou'd I 

eſs | What 
' iercing Eyes! What a delicate Shape! 
What irreſiſtable Sweetneſs! Alas! If they ever come 
to be mine, what Verſes ſhall I make in praiſe of them! 


be, cou'd I but poſſeſs that lovely Go 
bright, what 


AI XIX. Muck I lov'd a charming Creature. 


Beauty ira fragrant Flow'r, 
Sweet to Senſe, and form'd to pleaſe ; 


the 
IP 3 
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Al (who feel it) own its Poww'r, 


Refreſbing as the Summer's Breeze : 
Pleaſng as Hope, | 
zerce as Dcſaves ; 
Dangers elope, 
ben Beauty fires. 


Mars. Let's hear his Thoughts of the Oracle of De- 


ftiny, I'll accoſt him [Aſide. Ha, Signor Apollo, how 


elegantly you are dreſs d! how nicely curl'd ! You mult 
have uſed a great deal of Paper about it ; but you are 


in the right not to _ it, you have ſo much that's 
good for nothing elſe. 


Apol. Mars can't help inſulting. 

Mars. Nor Apollo whining. 7 | 

Apol. You rally me ; but yet you know very well the 
Sex are fond of the Wits. 

Mars. Yes, in their Aſſemblies; but in their Cham» 
bers they like the Soldier. | | | 

Adpol. Does aSoldier know how to amuſe a Lady ? 

Mars. Hah ! no, faith; we never amuſe them. 

Apol. Tis the Wit that faſhions the Lady's Heart, 
teaches her the Power of her Charms, celehrates them 
in his Works. | | 


An XX. In Kent, fofam'd of old. 


In poignant Wit is ſeen 
A certain Cure for Spleen : 
Tho Satyr”s Edge be keen, 
And Cenſures threaten, 
Severely and certain Truth, 
Of Faults, in Age or Youth, 
T be Power of Wit can ſooth, 
. And wx ſaveeten. 
Wit has ( like Beauty) Charms, 
4 Heart at Peace alarms, 
A frozen Female warms, 
A Bard inſpires, 


Con- 


26 MOMUS ?7urr'd Fabuliſt: Or, 
Concomitant does prove, 1 
Of Wine, Diſcourſe, and Love, 


Does anxious Hours remove, 
And Fancy fires. 


; Afars. Fye! fre 1a Soldier's Miſtreſs is a thouſand - 


times more famous than a Wit'ss | 
Abdel. Tis true, they publiſh their Amours as much 


as they do their own Exploits The Gazette is their 


Conhdant in every thing. 


Mars. I find, by your Diſcourſe, ou are in hopes of 


falfilling Deſtiny's Oracle to day. But if you marry 
Venus, I fear your Harp will lay her aſleep.  _ 
Aol. ( Laughing.) Y our Trumpets will wake her. 
Mars. Laugh as much as you pleaſe, our warlike Mu- 
fick touches the Heart a thouſand times more than your 
dying Sounds; and I have an honeſt Kettle-Drummer 
ta Thrace, that I dare ſay diverts the Girls thereabouts 
better than all the nine Muſes put together. | 


2 A A XXI. The Widows ſhall all have Spouſes. | 


A Soldier ins a Beauty, _ 
As he gains a Frontier Town, 

By being on conſtant Duty, 
 Beſteging for Love or Renown. \ 
Love's Garriſons, weak and tender, 
Have Virtue a while their their Defender; 

But the Hero comes 

With Beat of Drums, | 
4nd into the Citadel throws his Bombs, 
He florms, and they ſurrender. 


pol. So, Mars, I perceive you are confident of mar- 

_ Tying Venus. bf 3 . 5 

. Mars. No. Faith, not I. I have felt my own Pulſe; 

I'm 2 unfit for Marriage. I love the Sex too well. 
Apol. Very good ! | | 
Mars. And Venus loves Gallantry too well. I'm not of 

a peaceable Temper enough to ſee my dear Spouſe ca- 

jof d, or to read over her Lovers Sonnets wit * : * 
| | | ou 


* 
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ſhou'd be apt to fling ſome God or other out of the 
Window. | | Ede 4 

Aol. Do you then abſolutely renounce your Preten- 
fions to YVenus's Hand? 

3 Mars. I find ſhe is much fitter for you than for me. 
Vou have more Quietneſs and Prudence in you, chan I 
n have: You'll revenge any conjugal Affront that may be 
: offer'd you, with nothing but a Stroke of an Epigram, 
r  orfo. Look ye, if you make your Court to me, as you 
e | ought, I don't know but I may get Venus to chuſe you. 
* I have ſome little Credit with her, But here comes 
N "ny ; tell your Griefs to him ; he's an excellent Com- 
8 K | . n 


„enn 


Enter Momus. 


Momus. ( Not ſeeing them.) J have loſt my Labour. I 
25 met with no body but Silenus, and he drunk. I repeated 
25 a Fable to him; he heard it with a great deal of Pati- 
| ence, and fell aſleep at the Moral——But here's Apollo 
and Mars very luckily got together. L muſt not mils 
theſe Sparks; that wou'd be a Loſs not to be repair'd. 
Mars. Oh, are you there, Momus ? Pray wiſhthe God 
of Parnaſſus Joy ; he's going to marry ; he has already 
bottled off fifteen Dozen of the Water of Hippocrene for 
the Wedding. 5 55 
Apol. Mars has great need to rally me indeed ! a poor 
God that has nothing but his Sword to truſt to. 
Mom. Mou talk like Rivals, Gentlemen. Y 
| Mars, I know my ſelf too well to pretend to rival A. 
mar- Pollo with the Ladies; I cou'd never hold out againſt his 
5 Verſes. I H detert. © 5 
. Apol. We ſhou'd be vaſtly oblig d to you. Dulneſs 
vou deſert with you. Sg 
Mars. ( Laughing.) The Milk-ſop, Phœbus, will have 
4 of it, I'm dull! and yet I never went to his School. 
> ca- Aol You wou'd not do amiſs to come to it; we 
rl ſhou'd cure you of abundance of Faults. We wou'd 
now's teach you to be Polite, and to behave like one that's 
well bred. Aim. 
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Mom. Your quickeſt way to teach him Politeneſs and 
a faſhionable Behaviour, wou'd be to carry him along 
with you to ſome great Ladies on a Viſiting-Day, or to 
ſome put Levee. There you'll ſee the very Quinteſ- 
fence of Politeneſs. I'll tell you a Fable upon that very 
Subject; tis call'd, The well-bred Beaſts, or the Viſiting- 
Day. | | | 


The well-bred Beaſts: or, the Viſiting-Day. 
AIR XXII. Mother, quoth Hodge, ſhall I have a wife. 


The Birds and the Beaſts vere convened to meet. 
To ſtudy new Ways to improve their Delight, 4 
And Humane Nature to imitate, 
In ev'ry Tranſaction, gay or polite : 4 
Debates held Ing | 
Among the T breng, | © 
To many Inventions, Objections they raiſe ; 
Till by General Vote, C 
They reſolu'd to promote 
The Publick Aſſemblies, _ Viſiting Days. 
I 


T his Faſhion prevails, and is follow'd by all, 


Each ſtrives to out vie in Grandeur and Dreſs ; 1 
At every Tea-Table, Opera, Ball, | 
hey praiſe Polſiteneſs, with Hopes of Succeſs ; 2 
To every Face | 

T hey laviſh Praiſe, 7 


And flatter (if preſent) cuhat moſt they hate; 
But ( if abſent) avou'd taint 
he fair Fame of a Saint; 5 
T bus follow Mankind in the Art of Deceit. 0 
Mars. This may be, for ought I know, the Practice 
of People of little or no Merit towards ſuch as are as 1 4 
worthleſs as themſelves. But as for me, Oons! I— de- it? 
fy Malice itſelf to find Matter for a But, a ſingle But,, 
either in my Perſon or Qualifications. Apollo here is the 
very firſt that ever ſo much as hinted that I had 1 5 
ä | very 
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Every body praiſes me; People perfectly relieve one a- 


nother to admire me. | 

Mom Might I preſume to repeat a ſmall Fable to the 
admired Mars ? — { To Apolhe. 
Have you Time to hear me ? 8; 

Apol. Yes ; Venus, whom I accoſted juſt now hard by, 
deſired me not to follow her, to avoid the baſe Tal 

| Mars. That you wou'd have entertain'd her with. 
Mom. Silence: Tis call'd The BULLY Lyon. 


The BULLY LYON. 
Ark XXIII. The Country Farmer. 


A Lyon in Power was cruel and g 
Imagining Tyranny gain'd him Applauſe, 
His Actions (tho ſhameful ) he boldly avow'd, 
And held in Defiance eſtabliſhed Laays : 
The four footed Creatures did daily oppreſs ; 
ho (wanting the Mears to break looſe from his Chain, 
Or find for their Sufferings any Redreſs) 
Seem'd pleas d with his Vices, which made him more vain. 


Till having been roaming one Morning Fr Prey, 
And given his Appetite what æuou d ſuffice, 
Returning, he found in the Cave where he lay, 
4 Writing, purporting this wholſome Advice; 
The Beaſts dv all hate thee, and not with:ut Cauſe, 
| Their Love is affected, they ſooth thee thro Fear; 
To prove this Aſſertion, But pare ff thy Clazvs, 
Their - Actions will ſhew, if their Hearts are ſincere. 


Apo]. I like this Fable as well— | 

Mars. As if you had made it your (elf, Hah ! 

Apol. I give it my Approbation. 1 
Marg. Sblews, I like the Fable well enough myſelf. 
Mom. (To Mars) Shall I preſent you with a Copy of 

"4. 8 | | 
Apol. The more you read it, the lefs twill pleaſe 

you; and then beware of the Claws. 15 d 
Mars. I forgive your Applications, upon account of 

Fennf's Indifference for you. Apel. 
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I | -  Apol. Venus has too fine a Taſte not to love me. Do 
1 F you not forget, without mentioning my other Talents, 7. 
bi that I am the Maſter of that enchanting Art which 7. 
teaches Men to talk the Language of the Gods? Poetry 

Mars. Oh, Poetry is no more current now among the MW E. 
Ladies, than it is among the Goldſmiths. © 
 Apol. Can any thing be more moving than my Harp; 
or more inſinuating than my Voice? 5 


= Fot Harmony diſpence: . A, 
iſ; |  Momentspleaſing,, © J 2: 
Wil - Joys increaſing, | 93 8 

Wl | Captivates the Senſes, 
And ſooths a Hind deſpairing. 


| Mlars. Martial Muſick fires us, 
Strongly ſounding, © | EY 

( Spirits bounding | | Fa 

4. | With its Force) inſpires us $3 

| fl | 1 | To Actions bravely Daring. 


e Mom. Now you talk of Voices, you put me in mine 


1 2 my 
[Nt © of a certain Nightingale that was the moſt perfect Muſt it. 

Wit | cian in the World, except that he drank nothing but Wa-ÞÞ fut: 
1 ter. He depended upon his Pipe to recommend him to, 


a young Linnet that he admired. You ſhall hear the Pr 
5 Fate of his Songs, and of his Paſſion: Tis call'd, 2% 1 
ll | Enamour'd NiGHTINGALE. the 
0 Enamourd NIGHTINGALE, |? 


Ars | XXV. In the merry Month of June. 


| A Nightingale, vhoſe melody did charm the vocal Grove, 

| Enamcur d of a Linnet was, and ſought to gain her Love 

A Sparrow proves his Rival, who ( with a ſcornful Air) 
FSoveet Philomel perſwading ſtrong, his Courtſhip to forbear. 


II. Th! 
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ents, ¶ J be Sparrow boaſts his Merits, his bold Addreſs, and Paris; 
hich T he other chaunts melodious Lays, that Bait for Female + 


try ! Hearts; | | | | 2 
the Each claims ſuperior V irtue : But yet at laſt, agreed _ 
Jie Linnet /bou'd decide the Cauſe, and which ſbe likd 
3 FA 3 
Both Parties ſhow'd their Eloquence, before the Judge belov d, 
IF hen (to the Nightingale's Surprize ) the Sparrow ſbe ap- 
ro d;; 5 ; | 
A ning for her Reaſon, tho Muſick charm d the Ear, 
he Sparrow's Power could every Hour, a Female Heard 
endear. © | 


Mars. (To Apollo.) Your humble Servant, ſweet Mr. 
Nightingale. 3 
Apol. (To Momus.) Momus, Momus, you ought to keep 
FO with Apollo, fince you have taken to writing of 

ables. 
. Mom. We have much occaſion for your Aſſiſtance in- 
deed. Why, if it it were not for the Rhymes, my Fa- 
bles might paſs for Proſe : Tis a new king of Poetry, of 
my own Invention; the Muſes have nothing to do with 
it. (Mars laughs.) You laugh, but I promiſe you in 
future Ages it ſhall not be the reigning aſhion. | 
Apol. Pr'ythee Momus, where did you pick up that 
Prophecy ? 1 
| 1 From no leſs an Authority, I can tell you, than 
the Book of Fate it ſelf. | mu, GS 
Apol. Did you not find it too, that I ſhou'd be Venus 
Husband ? for I think without Vanity, I am by far the 
beſt Match in Heaven, at this preſent ſpeaking. 
| Mars. The beſt Match in Heaven! a Poet and a 
e. Madman ! | 2 
Mom. Terms ſynonimous ; two Words for the ſame 
rOUe, thing. | | 


117 Aix XXVI. Says Roger to Will. 


Apol. Ay Verſe is ſublime, 
Mars. * gere Rhyme 5 
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Mom. Ho exact the Fools chime, . 
Tho their Meanings wide: 
Apol. My Numbers delight ; 
ars. They rather affright ; 
Mom. Now who's in the vight 


| J cannot decide. a 
Apol. My ſmooth Lines Venus will gain; 
Mars. My Poqer will æuin her, you ſtrive in vain, 


| (Mars and Appollo, to each other.) 
You never ſhall make the bright Fair your Bride, 
No, no, no, no, &. 
(Momus, half aſide.) 
You neither ſhall make the bright Fair your Bride. 


Apol. Vet J have good Hopes, for all that. I ſpoke 
to Venus but juſt now; ſhe graciouſly intreated me to 
leave her, promiſing me that when ſhe came to a Deter- 
- mination about her Marriage. I ſhould | 

Mars. Make her Epithalamium. Fare you well ; I 
leave you to ſtudy upon it: I don't doubt but you'll 
ſet about it with a great deal of Pleaſure, for I read in 
a Book t'other Day, that you were the obliging Apollo. 


However, I would not have you look = me as your | 


Rival. Venus no longer charms me; Glory is my only 
Paſſion. | | 
AIX XXVII. 
Beauiy enſnaring, | 


Does captivate the Heart; 
But War, interfering, 
Deſpiſes its Dart, 
hoid be confin'd in the Limits of Love, | 
That around the wide World, bleft with Freedom, may 
When Beauty enſlaves me, (rode? 
Of Foy it bereaves me; „ 
But Glory relieves me; . | : 
Its Pleaſures I Il prove, [Exit 


Apol. LAſide.] How Mars uſes me] this is my Reward 
for having ſo aften prais'd the Brute above his Deſerts 
And you, Mr. Fabuliſt, depend upon it I ſhall find a 


Way 
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Way to be even with you : I ſhall take care to inform 
Jupiter what fine Poetry you ſpread about. 1 
g | | e _ [ Exit. 


SCENE Iv. 
Momus alone. 


Faith] not one of the Gods has common Senſe; they 
were never ſo ridiculons-as they are now. Jupiter has 
ick'd out a fine time to deprive me of the Liberty of 
Tallery. He nick't it to a Minute. Had it not been for 
this Expedient of Fables, I ſhou'd ha made a pretty Fi- 
gure indeed on ſuch a Day as this — But Mum Here 
comes Venus. A pretty Piece of Houſhold ſtuff. 


Sr 
Enter Venus. 


Ven. (To herſelf.) J ſaw Juno at a Diſtance in ſearch of 
me, I believe; for ſhe quitted her Husband. L'Il con- 
ceal my ſelf here, and muſe a little upon my Fate. 

Mom. ( Aſide.) Venus grave! can ſhe be in Love? No, 
her Gravity has more the Air of Reflection than Paſſion. 
Venus. (Still nit ſeeing Momus.) This perplexing Ora- 
cle! Deſtiny commands me to chuſe my own Husband, 
and allows me but one Hour to do it in. 

Mom. ( Aſide.) She's a long while alone! I'm ſurpriz'd 
at it. Can a Coquette have Time to think ? 

Venus. (To her ſelf fill.) All the Gods ſigh for me, and 
none of em touch my Heart—TT liſten to them all, from 
* uite down to Vulcan: This amuſes me agreea- 

ly. I ſhall loſe this Pleaſure if I marry—perhaps not. 
It depends upon the Choice I make. How this Choice 
confounds me ! How it difturhs me! I don't know what 
Husband I ſhall have, and yet I hate him already. 


Arx XXVIII. Let other Beauties. 


Marriage is hateful : | 
Confinement angrateful; '-____ __ 


MOMLU'S turn'd Fabuliſt : Or, 
A Husband's a Mirror, | 
Reflefts Grief and Terror, 
ride and Fealouſy + | 
Whilft we (unwedded) thoſe Fears deſtroying, 


Our Loves enjoying 
W ith Liberty. 


* 
— 


Mom. (Accoſting her.) Have you nam'd him? 

Ven. Whom ? | 

Mom. Y our Husband. | 

Len. Alas! : | | 

Mom. Did ever any Woman ſigh at the Name of her 
Husband? Tis an Incongruity. Tell me freely, you'll 
chuſe Mars? 5 | 
Fen. Wou' d you have me take a Husband that has on- 
ly the Winter to ſpend with his Wife? 


Arx XXIX. On yonder high Mountain. 


A Husband lights a Fire 
In an amorous Bride, 
M hich burns with fierce Deſire, 
And muſt be well ſupply d. 
bound he leave her, 
She'd endeavour 
To enjoy Variety. 
Actions pleaſing 
Are but teixing, 
Without Satiety. 


Mom. The whole Year is not long enough indeed, ac- 
cording to a young Bride's Kalender — But let us talk a 
little — Do you prefer Apollo: He's a ſmart 

Jen. Im ſick at the Thoughts of him Heav'ns! 

Mom. The Name of the God of Parnaſſus can't fright- 
en you, _ 1 1 

en. Don't you ſee Juno 
0 


who has purſu d me quite 


SCE NE 


For I 
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' Enter Juno. 


Mom. (Aſide.) Here's fike to be a fine Wrange for 
me. Juno looks ſtadfaſtly upon Venus, and yet I durſt 
lay a Wager Juno's Thoughts are upon her Husband. 

2 Well, Goddeſs, have you choſe your Husbandꝰ 

—— ER 1 

Juno. (Angrily.) Not yet ! not yet ! Intolera hie 
Coldneſs da T pack the Cauſe, I 0 the Cauſe. S 

Ven. Is not the Cauſe of my Coldneſs the Cauſe 
7 1 A 

uno. (More angrily.) Do you laugh? You wou'd do 

2 to ask my Thoughts of your Conduct e 

Len. Your Thoughts I know them already. 

Juno. A Very angrily.) Who inform'd you, pray? 

Ven. The Tone of your Voice. ; 

Juno. (In a very great Paſſion.) The Tone of my 
Voice | | 3 

Mom. (Aſide.) How tender and charming it is? 

Jun. The Tone of my Voice inform'd you then, that I 


I. ud adviſe _ to marry ſome Sea-God, and go take 


up your Abode immediately beneath the Waves, with 


the Tritons and Porpoiſes. 


d, ac- 
talk a 


1— 
'ẽns! 


right- 


e quite 


, N 6 


Mom. ( Aſide.) Fine Company ſhe has pick d out for 

enus | _ 

Juno. Give over, give over this Trade of Coquettry, 
which was never known in the World before you was 


born. CD | 
Arr XXX. Sometimes againſt a Craggy Rock. 


Flow happy each revolving Tear, | 
To Gods and M:rtals did appear ; 

Ji Female Folly took its Riſe, 

And I irtue ſoon transform'd to Vice; 

But from that Period we may date 

The Wcrld's Decline from Good and Great. 


For I wou'd have you to know, that till then all our 
oddeſſes were Prudes. | 5 
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Winn, O horrid! '- 5 FF 
Juno. The Mind alone reign'd in all our Converſa- 


tion. | 
Mom. And pray, what might the Heart do? 


fed it in our Circles with good, long and wholſome 
Diſſertations upon Eſteem ——— Delicateſſe 


Reſpect Decorumm ———_ 
Ven. What Opiates ! did not poor Heart die of a 
Lethargy ? 


1 | Funo We entertain'd it with thoſe chaſte Romances, 
1. where the warmeſt Paſſion never attain'd it's Object, 
till after having gone thro a Tryal of at leaſt a Do- 


ſufficiently. 
Mom. For the Eaſe of the Reader. 


in this forward Age. 
Ars XXXI. The merry Milk-Maids, 


Ml - Females form d for lving, 
Will Haſty Foys approving, 
2 the Aa a 
10 | T heir Hearts obtain, 
' = Nor dread their future roving, 
My (1 Foon the Lover takes his Cues, 
Fierce attacks, 1 urſues; 
Thus the blooming Fair ſubdues, 
And wins the Prize— too ſoon they loſe. 


__ | Juno. Do but ask Momus what 1s ſaid of the fine Life 

=_ | you lead. Speak, Momus, ſpeak. _ 

1. Mom. (Aſide.) How generous it is in her to offer to 

let me go Halves with her in her Scandal. | | 
Juno. Tell her, Momus, tell her 
Mom. Once reign'd a Grey-hound Bitch———— 

- (He's beginning a Fable agai; 


uno. That's much to the Purpoſe, truly 
om. You muſt know, moſt auguſt Juno, that I am. 
turn'd Fabulift: I beg you wou'd hear a new Fable _ 


we. It harken'd to the Inſtruction of the Mind. 
e 


zen large Volums. You, Madam, have abridg'd them 


Juno. But tis a Faſhion too prevalent among Females 


oft Coquettes. 


yas SI —— 


ike 


'to 


tes. 
am. 
that 
1 


? 1 
EB „ WNT 45 3 #6 
- IF: 9 * 5 RF * F EX 
N 


8 } 9 * : 

8 . 

ES >. 5 
e K 
, L 

4 

3 * V 
E * 


T have j cht of. It is call'd the C 8 
1 9 | le 


4. 
* 


ULCA N' Wedding. 


4 — 
* 


1 


7 (Aſide.) The Coquette Erey- hound Bitch ! I fan- 
cy I gueſs his Drift. ( Aloud.) Well, tell us, Mo- 


mut, tell us the Story of your Grey-hound Bitch. 


Ven. (Stroaking up her Hair, and admiring herſelf.) Ay 


tell it us, while I adjuſt my Hair. 


Mom. ( Aſide.) See the Attention of theſe Goddeſles, 


when you talk to them of Morality. 
Juno. Make haſte then: I linger, I pine for it. 


Mom. I begin. Pray, Ladies, do me the Honour to 


hold your Tongues, if. poſſible. 


The Coquette Grey-hound Bitch. 
Ariz XXXII. One Sunday at Ot. Famet's Prayers. 


Greyhound Bitch, by many woo'd 
Among the Canine Breed, 
Imagin d ſhe all Hearts ſubdu'd, 
And thus ibeir Fates decreed. 
T heſe are my Slaves, they court my Smiles, 
And languiſh at my Feet; | 
To keep them mine, Il praftiſe Wiles, 
And play mw = Coquette. 


A Cur, who chanc d to over-hear 

Her wiſe projected Scheme, 
Did bluntly to the Hound declare, 

She ſtrove againſt the Stream. 

Believe ( ſays he ) not one's Addreſs 
Proceeds from Love at Heart, 

T by coming Fondneſs makes them preſs ; 
Be coy, and they'll deſert. 


uno. Have you done? 3 
om. Ves, you are now at Liberty” _ i 
Juno. Oh, how much to the Life does this Fable 
paint thoſe little forward Creatures, who imagine they 
are oblig d only to their Charms for the Aſſiduity of a 
thouſand Lovers, who are drawn on meerly by 1 wo 
N nets 
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fineſs of the Intrigue. The filly Animals are ftrangel 
deceiv'd when 1 aſcribe to their Beauty, w 9 


ſhou'd impute wholly to their Advances 


Arn XXXIII. The Highland Dance. 


Ven. A Prude does envy Beauties, 
Becauſe they excel ; 
Juno. Coquettes deſpiſe their Duties, 
And always vebel. 
Ven. A Prude's a Creature 
FEE. Form'd by Nature, 


To beſpatter 
Virgins Fame; 
Juno. Coquettes are common, 
MWamon Women, 
True to no Man, 
Prone to Shame, 


Ven. Tur Pride betrays you, 
1 Polly ſcways you, 
Ven. Age decays you, 
— = Vicious Dame. 
En. | Rude 
| | Prude, 
2 T hus to cenſure Virtue, void of Blame, 
Juno; Still fret, 
Coquette, 
T bus I will declaim 


Juno. | Looking at Venus.] We have ſome Greyhound 
Goddeſles. 5 


Ven. And ſome Greyhound Gods, eſpecially at run- 


ning away from their Wives. 
Juno. I underſtand you, I underſtand you. I know 

you rob me of Jupiter; but I will ſo upbraid him with 

is ſcandalous Inconſtancy, that I'll cure him on't, I 
warrant ye. When I have him alone, I am not dumb. 
Mom. Now, for his Part, when he has you alone, he 
has nothing to ſay to you. | 

Juno. III ſo rattle my Gentleman, that I'll force him 
to give his Tenderneſs to me again: I can't Gn. 
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4 che Reaſon of his Indifference for me : He is not to be 


told that I have Virtue. _ . | 
Ven. No, you tell him of it Night and Morning. 


Ai XXXIV. Dance in Sorcerer 


uno. A virtuous Wife employs her Tongue, 
J To make ber 32 ber Merits bear: 
Venus. T hat W ife is ſurely in the Wrong, 

FW boſe Taunts a Husband cannot bear. 

2 Yet I vill haunt him; = 

Enus . That will not daunt bim; | 

Beauty ll enchant bim. 

Juno. Curſt Deſpair. 


| Mom, I have another new Fable to repeat * 
Juno. Repeat it, Momus, repeat it: I am paſſionate- 


ly fond of your Verſes. 


Momus. This Fable is call'd the Prudjb Hen: = 
Ven. Oh let me hear that, Momus. The Prudiſb Hen] 
Pray let me hear that. | 


Juno. Ay, do; but be ſhort : for I foreſee I ſhan't 


like it. | 

Mom. [ Aſide.] Becauſe you foreſee the Application. 
Ven. Begin, begin: I can hear you without Interrup- 
tion. | x 5 

Mom. No, you don't love any Interruption in your 
Pleaſures, I know. You underſtand them too well. 
[FW inks at Venus, and points at Juno] Here's my 
Prudiſb Hen, TR 19 75 


« The PRUDISH HEN. 
Arx XXXV. Shall I be fick for Love. 


A Cock of a Humour gay, 

' Who married a Prudiſb Hen, 
For every Word he did ſay, | 
Mat anſwer'd with ten times Ten: 
His Conduct examined clcſe | 


(For fear of bis going aſtray) 5 : By | 
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1% MOMUS uw 
By his virtuous in iſitive Spouſe | | 
Made his How: yaſb 8 away. Wk jo oem . 
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=. = LOT 
"MG RY 
SIC PIO 
— 


5 


T he warme ſt Affection grown cold, : 
Does ſeldom, or never revive; 1 
Brick Chanticleer, plagu d with a Scold, 
To lengthen his Chain did contrive ; | 
And among the young Pullets did range, 
T here, Bliſs <vithout Pain did enjoy ; 
T bus pleas d with the happy Exchange, 
He laugh'd at the nuptial Decoy. 


Ven Ah poor Cock! 5 5 
Mom. Alas! how many Husbands wou' d be kill'd with 
Spleen in their own Families, if it were not for theſe 
= kind Comforters. | | 
1 . Yen. For my Part, I can't bear the Sight of a Prude. 
3 Farewel | 8 
| ( Looking at Juno; is going; but Momus flops her. 
Mom. But | ; 
Ven. But J have only a few Moments left to conſider of is 
i this Choice, that I am to make, and I can't loſe them. 
14 Mom. Lovely Venus, you look out of humour with me. 
| Ven. No; the Grey-hound forgives you. (Goes off. Le 
1 Mom. Poor Slut (hs Fn) Well, Madam, and Inc 
— 6 what do you ſay to my laſt Fable? | | 
— — 9 Juno. I ſay tis very far from being comparable to the 5 
1 Grey- hound Bitch; if you make any more of that turn of ſay 


D gn. 


0 thought, I ſhan't adviſe you to Print them. p 
. Mem. I not only intend to Print them, but to Dedi- no 
cate them to you. | | the 

Juno. Mercy on me! (Runs anvay. Ye 

Hom. See how we poor Dedicators are receiv'd now Lo 

a-days, ſuch of us, at leaſt, as does not flatter our Pa- ſha! 

trons, and praiſe 'em for Virtues they are Strangers to If t 

| hut I have more Truths to divulge Happy that litt! 

| Deity who firſt comes in my Way. (Exit run 

' of 


of The End of the Second ACT. 


little Whel 
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ACT in. SCENE 1. 


Monmvs alone. 


M Y Fables work ſo ſtrongly, not one God will 


ſuffer me to come near him. They fly me, as I 
were Contagious How now, what pretty Puppet is 
this; "Tis Ægle, the youngeſt Nymph of Hebe's Train, 
that Zephyrus purſu d ſo cloſe 1 0 Venus came a- 
mongſt us What a pretty Subject ſhe wou d make 
for a Fable 


Enter Ægle. 
Good morrow, my pretty Nymph. What vexation 
is this that I ſee in Ne a 3 
LEgle. You know I have not ſeen Zephyrus of late 
Mom. (aſide.) Pretty Sincerity (to her) Oh! 
Zephyrus's Love is far from being Sedentary. He's an 
inconſtant little Rogue, always airy and fluttering about: 
A Lady may amuſe, but can never fix him. | 
Agle. My Reaſon ought to have told me what yo 
ſay now. | . 
3 Humph! the Reaſon of a Girl of your Age is 
no Medlar: pure ſeldom has any thing to ſay againſt 
the Paſſions, till they are ſilent ; and in a Girl of ten 
Years old tis very rare for the Paſſions to be mute. 
Look you, charming Ægle, Reaſon is like thoſe little 
ſnarling Lapdogs that run yelping after a great Dog. 
If the great Dog goes on quietly about his Buſineſs, the 
barks on; if the great Dog turns, away 


runs little Dog. | | 
Aale. What an ugly little Cur is this ſame Reaſon ! 
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be Zephyrus. He is the God of Butte 


the Face o 
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Ars XXXVI. Ve Nymphs, and ye Swains. 


Maids Reaſon, I find, 
It inconſtant as Wind, | 
And lets looſe thoſe Paſſions, it ſhou'd keep confin d; 
It permits us to hear 
T he falſe Youth's fond Adaveſs, 
Till we're caught in Cupid s Snare; 
T hen inſults our Hearts Diſtreſs. 


1 But tell me frankly; your Lover you ſay is 
4 | 
Agle. Alas! he is continually fluttering about Venus. 
Mom. If Zephyrus were not fluttering, he wou'd not 
cfites and Fops. 
Agle. Oh the little Traytor! how I hate him! 
Mom. I cou'd be content to take up with that ſame 


Hatred of yours, 


LEgle. You have no Notion of delicate Sentiments. 
Mom. You are too young, Child, to judge of them. 
£Egle. No; I can't imagine what cou'd make Ze- 
phyrus leave me. . 
Mom. What did you do to retain him? 
 £gle. I lov d him with a perfect Sincerity. 

Mom. A perfect Sincerity ! there's a quality indeed 
e Zephyrus to all his Rivals, and in 
the World. 85 1 

Mom. Another wrong Step! you ſhou'd never prefer 
your Lover, but in private. 

Agle. As ſoon as ever he told me he lov'd me, I 
anſwer'd directly with a Sigh that I lov'd him too. 

Mom. You are too direct in your Anſwers. 

Angle. I never ſhew'd him the leaſt Diſdain ; nay nor 


for a oy Lady. 


LEgle. 


the leaſt Anger. I conceal'd none of all my Tenderneſs 


for him; I was continually hunting for him. 
Mom. (laughing.) You were continually hunting for 

him, and do you wonder he is continually flying from 

you ! . 
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Agle. Is there any other Secret to fix a Lover, but 
giving him ones Heart without reſerve ? | 
Mom. Ones Heart without reſerve ! a retty Secret 
ou have got indeed! will you hear, Miſs Sincerity, a 
ittle Tale made on purpoſe for ſuch young Nymphs 
as give away their Hearts without Reſerve. 
£Egle. Will your Story teach me to recover Zephyrus? 
Mom. It will teach you more; twill teach you how 


to preſerve three Dozen of Hearts at a time for ten 
Years together, without coſting you a ſingle Sigh. Hear- 


ken; T he Sugar-Plumb You love Sweet-meats, I dare 


ſay. The Sugar-Plumb. hem—hem—TI find, Miſs, 


the very Title has gain'd me your Attention already. 
Pray mind. | N 


The SUGAR-PLUMB. 
Ai XXXVII. Cockamycari She. 


At Athens, in the Market place, 
A learned Sage 
| Mounted a Stage; 
And to improve the Youths in Grace, 
Zet ſend them 3 home, 
An Angling Rod he did extend, 
A Horſe-haiv Line fix'd to its end, 
On whoſe ſmall bottom did depend 
A curious I. 
bat Bait attracts the greedy Crowd, 
One and all 
| Waits its fall; 
Some, to ſee the Prize beſtoaw'd, 
In hopes to gain it, ſome + | 
Suſpended long the Seveetmeat flies, - 
t laft a brisk Youth caught the Prize, 
Old Sage adieu, the Victor crys, 
You bave loft your Sugar-Plumb. 


mm.” 


| 
| 
| 
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2 III, 
Yet ſtay, and hear me tell a Tale, 
Lſball ſhow | | 
A Propos, 
Says the Sage, *tavill ſure prevail, 
It is the Female s Doom: | 
T his Prize reſembles Virgin Hearts, 
Which Man his utmoſt Power exerts 
To gain then ſoon the Fair deſerts, 
Gloy'd with the Sugar-Plumb. 


Hem. Do you underſtand me, my lovely Nymph 2 


gle. I ſuppoſe you mean, that it is wrong to let 


ones Lover know ones real Thoughts of him ; and 
that the true way to draw him on is to ſeem to fly from 


Mom. What a penetrating Gueſs the Child has? 
Aale. I promiſe I'llimprove by your Fable. 
Mom. You are the firſt that has even promis'd me fo 
much. 
Angle. If I live, I'll mend my Conduct. 
Mom. See what *tis to be young ; ſhe fancies ſhe can 
mend. | 
ZZgle. No, it ſhall never be as it has been. III take 
care to give my Lovers no Sugar-Plumbs, _ 


Alx XXXVIII. Shepherd Adonis. 


W hen Love reigns ſupreme 
O'er the Heart of a Maid, 
She does Wiſdom diſclaim ; 
And by Folly is ſcvay d. 
Each endeaving Word 
In an amorous Tale, 
Told by be Ador'd, 7 
[s ſure to prevail. 
| IL. 


Jill Love's doawny Pillow 
I grafted with T horns, 

And a Garland of Willow 
Her Forebead adorns, 
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Forſaken, ſbe s burning, 

With Rage, Pain and Grief ; 
But Reaſen returning 

Brings certain Relief. 


Mom. Good that! SE 
Agle. They ſhall have nothing of me but Worm- 
wood. 5 
Mom. Better and better.. 
4 Agile. Adieu, Momus: I'll go ſee what Zephyrus is 
oing. | | 
| — There's a turn again! the Child's finely amen- 
ded truly. c | | | 
£Egle. Never fear, I'll fly from Zephyras all the while 
1 J purſue him, and I'll ſee him without looking at him. 


r 


AIX XXXIX. Whilſt the Town's brimfull of Folly. 


o ff T hus I'll Charm my cruel Charmer, 
And alarm my Souls Alarmer. 


, if follow'd; fled, purſue ; 


n | Since by flying, aud purſuing, 
We ſucceed in modern Wong, 
Ee My Subduer, I'll ſubdue. 


Mom. Now you have your Leſſon right. a 
Ausgle. You may truſt me, I warrant you: I ſhant 
forget your Sugar-Plumb-Philoſopher. [Exil.] 


SCENE IL 
Enter Mercury. 


Mom. [aſide] Where is Mercury going? Has Venus 
choſen him for a Husband, I wonder? He looks mightily 
leas'd. 85 

F Merc. Oh have I found your Worſhip, Mr. Fabulift? 
Jupiter has had an account of your fine Writings, Sir. 

Mom. [frightned] How ! 5 
Merc. And here he * to 3 you oy þ <4 

Mom. [afide.{ This is a damn'd ſcurvy Meſſage. 

hs 32 8 III 


VULCAN's Wedding. 
SCENE III. 
Euer Jupiter. 
Aerc. Moſt worthy Maſter of the Gods, here's Momus 


come to repeat ſome of his new Poetry to you. 
Fup. [ongrily.] I'll talk with the Gentleman preſently. 
Mom. May be, Sir, you have ſome private Buſineſs 
with Mr. Mercury. III withdraw, an' pleaſe you, and 
come again two or three Hours hence.— | 
Stay here, or— 

Mom. Nay, I'll wait upon your Honour as long as 
you pleaſe. | | 
Jup. [to Mercury.] Mercury, the deftin'd Hour pre- 
ſcrib'd to Venus is juſt come; ſummon all the Gods to 
give their attendance here. [Exit Merc. | 

Mom. [aſide.) I fancy Jupiter has forgot me, I'II 
een ſneak off. | | 


SCENE IV. 
Jupiter, Momus. 


Zap. So, ho! You grow impatient then it ſeems, moſt 
reeable Momus. 2 

Mom. [fawning.] J grow impatient in the Company 
of mighty Jove / 


Zp. Civil, humble Creature! No wonder you have 


I forbid you ſpreading about your Calumnies, you have 
been doing nothing in the World elſe. 
Ham. Horrible Scandal! pray inquire of all the Gods 
— Goddeſſes that have ſeen me, how I've behay'd my 
elf. | 5 

Jup. Why, they are your Accuſers. | 
Mom. O Ingratitude | Fi not made one ſingle Re- 
flection either upon their Perſons or Conduct. I only 
repeated Fables to them, which they were ſo complai- 
ſant as to explain to one another. 

- Feb. 


been ſo obedient! I am inform'd, Sir, that ever ſince 


* 
0 


guns. Wo” 


© 4 


Vapours ſo much, that 


* of Addis * 
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Jup. You repeated Fables to them? they told me 
nothing of thar. | | | 


Mom. Tis the way of People who report tung to 


tell only thoſe Circumſtances that blacken, and omit 
thoſe that juſtify. Ef 
Fup. [ſhaking bis Head.) I doubt, I doubt you have 
been dabling in Defamation. | : 
Mom. In none but what was wrapt up. Blame them 


that open'd it. 
SCENE. Y. 
Enter Mercury. 


Aerc. All the heavenly Court wou'd ha been here b 
this time, but for an accident that has befaln the Augu 
Juno: She has juſt flung her ſelf upon her Bed: 
Momus's Fables have given her the Vapours to that de- 
gree ſhe can't ſpeak. <2 

Jup. [aſide.) Theſe Vapours happen very luckily. 
Funo wou'd have made a curſed Rout here. 

Mom. [aſide.] I fancy Fruno's Vapours will plead my 
Pardon with Jupiter. 

Fup. [aloud to Mercury.] Are you ſure Juno has the 

e can't ſpeak ? 


"- 


erc. [pointing to Momus.] Ves: She is oblig'd for 


that to Mr. Fabuliſt there 


Mom. [to Jupiter.] You ſee the Uſefulneſs of Fables. 
ap. No more Words: 
of the Invention. 


Mom. [aſide.)} And Madam Funo's Va ours. 
Merc. Venus advances, attended by the Gods. 
A 


Enter Venus, Neptune, Mars, Apollo, Plutus, 
TY and Vulcan. "yr 


I forgive you for the ſake 


up. Gods, we are all of us bound to obey the Oracle 


which Deſtiny has this Day pronounc'd. He commands, 
ſevere Penalties if his Decree is diſobey'd, 


upon 
that Venus immediately chuſe her ſelf a Husband, and a 
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Habitation. She is free either to return to the Domi- 


. nions of Neptune, or to continne to adorn Olympus with 
| her Beauty. | „„ | bo 
| Ven. [giving Jupiter a gracious Look.) «x qd does me a 
| too much Honour in truſting me with ſuch a Choice: don 
| but it is no eaſy matter to determine among ſo many : 
| Gods of diſtinguiſh'd Merit. 1 Ser 
| om. (aſide.) A pleaſant Figure a Coquette makes N 
1 that's oblig'd to chuſe in publick ! | Ve 


Per. (Viewing and giving her ſelf Airs to all the Gods 
l around.) Let us then obey the Decree of Fate. 


Alx XL. Country Bumkin. 


Nept. Sea- born Venus, fix your Choice: 
N | I am be | 
That rule the Sea, 
Make your Guardian's Heart rejoice, 
2, And ſay you'll marry none but me. 
Plut. Goddeſs, look with Love this ay, 
= | Poe Riches ſtore, 
| 8 v bat wou'd you more? 
j All Mortals fervently obey ß 


Wit! | | My Dictates, and revere my Pow'r. p 4 
. | Apollo. Beauty's Queen, Apollo * Is 
1 | ll repeat WY 
' | My Verſes ſweet, 7 
_ And chant harmonious Melody - M 
_ | With you, my Bliſs wou'd be compleat- Prets 
ms Merc. Fnaireſt Goddeſs, form'd for Foy, ons, 
pi | "0 ccept of me, WY 
_ Sͤi!vift Mercury; wy 
\ | Don't my blooming Hopes deſtroy, that 
9 Make me the happy Deity. 1.7 


J Nept. [to Venus.] Remember I'm your Guardian. || YOur 
Mom. (aſide.) He reminds her of tk 

ml ought to wiſh ſhe wou'd forget. 5 
_ Plut. (io Venus.) Think how rich I am, and remem- their 
Ul ber you receiv'd all the Jewels I ſent you,  F— 


at very thing he. L 
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Apol. (to her.) You receiv d my Epiſtles too, in Turkey- 
bound Heroics ; 
2 down the firſt. 


7 Servant. 


es 5 AIX XLI, Cymball Tune. 
Venus, Lows ſweet Careſſes 
8 The Fair poſſeſſes, 
Surrounded by Suitors, yet free from their way; 
But Pleaſures leave her, | 


| And Hopes deceive her, 
Soon after Contracting to ſerve and obey. 
The humble Lovers 
Are Tyrant Rovers, 
And make it their ſtudy our Sex to betray. 
Too ſoon ave relent, : 
Too ſoon we conſent, 
Too ſoon we ſurrender, 
Too late we repent. 


Ven. (looking at Mars.) Mars is migh ealy : Is his 


Paſhon for me at an end? If I thought him inconſtant 
I wou'd marry him to plague him. | 
Mars. (eagerly.) No, no, I'm not inconſtant. | 
Mom. (looking maliciouſly at Jupiter.) There are ſome 
Pretenders here that don't ſay a Word of their Preten- 


lions, tho they remember them well enough: but Judg- 
ment with-holds their Memory and their 1 i 
will you hear me repeat a mighty natural Fable upon 


that ſubject ? | : 

Jup. Be ſilent; no more of your preſumptuous Fables : 
Come, lovely Venus, heſitate no longer: make choice of 
your Husband and Abode. m Tn 

Ven. Be it fo——(aſide.) If I chuſe an agreeable 
Husband, his Rivals will loſe all Hope, and I ſhall loſe 
mem-Itheir Service, This Conſideration has determin'd me 

=——(aloud.) I reſolve to give the Preference to 


Apol. him of all my Lovers that has meu himſelf the moſt 


n 


8 he 


diſcrect. 


E 5 Vulc. 


MOMUS zarn'd Fabuliſt; Or, 4 > 


Mem. (aſide.) This ſecond Receipt will never weigh 
Merc. (whiſpering Venus.) Don't forget your humble , 


| 
i 
| 
bi 


* Goddeſs proceed. | 
Ven. Ves, Vulcan is he I chuſe for my Husband, and 


— 
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1 never bragg*d of Jupiters Intereſt . 
Jup. (afide.) Oh Numpskull—(aloud.) Let the 


— 


I intreat Jupiter to permit me to remain in Heaven. 
Mom. He'll have much ado to bring himſelf to grant 
your Requeſt. | | 


ab. (to Momus,) Mr. Fabuliſt, don't let you and 1 


fall out —(?o Venus.) Charming Venus, I approve 


both your Determinations. 


Apol. We can't ſay the Mother of Love has taken 


Council with her Son, in the choice of her Husband. 


 Neps. Signor /ulcan, you will be the Founder of a very 
numerous Society. 9 85 | | 

Merc. Mercury will very often pay you a Viſit. 
| Mars. As for me, I intend to make his Houſe m 
Winter Quarters. | 


Pulc. (Te Mars and Mercury.) You ſhall be very 


welcome, Gentlemen. Remember, Signior Jupiter, you 
promiſs d to be at all the Charges of my Wedding. 

Mom. (to Vulcan.) Go, go; depend upon't he'll 
ſee that nothing is wanting; III anſwer for him, he'll 
be ſo ſure to take all the trouble off your Hands that 
he'll leave nothing for you to do. | 


Ip. Let all Olympus rejoice in Venus's Election. 
Mom. Indeed tis _— to make any body Merry. 
Mars. Oons, Momus, ſince Apollo has taken no care 


in the matter, let you and I een hammer out an Epi- 


thalamium for honeſt Yulcan. 

Mom. With all my Heart. 

Mom. He for a Wife has Venus got. 
Mars. O how delicious is our Lot! 
Mom. Vulcan eſpouſes Beauty's _—_— : 
Mars. And has the honour to be her Screen. 
Mom. He weds her now in Heaven's high Hall. 
Mars. For the Convenience of us all. 
Mom. Let us chant forth Fulcan's Glory: 
Tro the World extend his Story. 
Mars. Till Time's no more, ſhall Vulcan ſtand 
The Husband's Model throughout every 3 


— . * 


_ 


n 


Vulc. That's I, that's I: I am the moſt diſcreet, fon 


Cho 


Ch 


Merc, 
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Mom, Gods and Goddeſſes that we may be all quits, 
let each of us compoſe a Fable. by way of Ballad. Mars, 


do you begin; we Gods can do every thing, * oft- 
hand too, that's our Prefection. 


Aris XLII. Parſon upen Dolly. 
The L AP-D OG. 


Mars. A Lady's antient 3888 in his decline of Life, 
| Eſpous d a youthful Greyhound, who prov 'd a for- 
ward Iife, 


And brought him ftore of Puppies ; 3 which had not 
been amiſs, 


But that no Face, among the Crew at all reſemoled 1 


his. 


From this Example, Husbands learn, when old and 


feeble grown, 


* Young Wives 7 produc you Children, 
not your on. 


Cho. Tong Wives, &c. 


The RAVEN. 


Apol. 4 Raven hoarſe and ugly eſpous d and lovd a Rook, 
And for her ſweet Society all Female Birds forſook ; 
But to divert the tedious H urs, he roam d abroad, 
Pr Prey. / 
Procur'd a Hawk 70 y r ber, and paſs the time 
' away. 
T he Hawk ſo abe ll employ'd| his time, to gain per ame- 
rous Heart, 
' That ſoon the Raven par d bus Shave of his au 
Counterpart. 
Cho. That ſoon the Raven, &c. 


The CAT. 


Mere. 4 Cat, evhoſe Keeper lo d her well, and gave her 
| fore of Meat, 


1 


Could not From Felony ei, tho 2 T F boy 
2. * 


VULCAN's Wedding. | 
Mate too was provided her, of Youth and comely 


Form; | 


But yet her Fancy prompted ber, more homel ly Beaſts N 


to charm. . | 
WY ho ſeeks a Moral to this Tale, ſball have their 
Wants ſupply'd ; 


When Female Wiſhes do prevail, they will be gra- 


y dl 


tify d. 
Cho. M hen Female, &c. 


The 81A. 


| Ven. A ſtately Stag, (the Foreſt s Pride) eſpous'd a milk- 


evhite Doe, 

¶ ho for a while did virtuous prove; and had been 
— 

But that her Husband:ſlighted ber, and other Deer 
enjoy d 

And then to pay him in his Coin, ſbe could not cwel 
avoid. | 

The Moral of this Fable will the Nuptial Faults 
diſplay ; OO 

Wives ſeldom ſwerve from Virtue, till Husbands 
ſbew the Way. 


Cho. Wives, &c. 


Jap. As J promis'd, Signior Vulcan, to be at the Ex- 
pence of your Wedding, I will fulfil my Word ; and, 
in order thereto, have prepar'd an Entertainment ſuit- 
able to the Occaſion. Therefore defire the Company 


Vulcan pays his Compliments to the Gods, wvho ſeat them - 


ſelves.” 


Here an Entertainment of DAN ING in Homur of 
Vurcan's WzppinG; 


The WREN. 

Mom. 4 Wren (the ſmalleſt of its kind) preſum d to en- 
#ertain | | Foe 

| 5 An 


Ch 


Mt. "of. Sos, F 2 1 


4 ' 4 4 L 


| Wo pleaſe, 


The feather'd Auditors approu' d—— and made his. 


X Poxvey increaſe ; 


T he Wren's our Author, V are he Birds that muſt 


ks decide þis Gauſe ; | 
Be ſparing in your C enſures 2 lb: in 
Applauſe. 
Cho. Be Airing &c. 


» I 


s en- 
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An Aviary of fineſt Birds, and did not ſtrive in vain , q 
Tor (ibo unequal to the Tack he ſbew'd ſuch will to 
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